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	After the Loss

Quick one-shot, and really my first real fic.

After Karasuno's male volleyball team lost to Aoba Johsai in the interhigh-preliminaries, the members were feeling depressed, to say the least. But out of all the members, Hinata was taking their fall away from victory the hardest. The next day, after school, practice had been canceled, and all of the other members returned home. Kageyama, though, stayed after hours to practice alone in the gym, as he often does. Upon finishing up, he returned to the locker room to change before heading home. That's when he noticed a familiar shade of orange hair protruding from behind one of the benches in the locker room. It was Hinata. He was sitting on the floor in front of the lockers, with his knees propped up to his chin. Hinata had his gaze fixated on a volleyball that was sitting by his feet, and hadn't even noticed Kageyama approaching him. He stopped next to Hinata, putting his hands in the pockets of his hoodie. "Hey!" Kageyama yelled, louder than necessary. Hinata gave a jolt. "Idiot! You scared me!"

"It's your own fault for spacing out like a dumbass." Kageyama scowled.

"I-I was just thinking!" Hinata stammered, embarrassed. "It's not like I-"

But Hinata cut off as he noticed Kageyama sinking down besides him. There seemed to be a depressing aura around them, as they both sat in silence for a few minutes, staring at the volley ball. After sometime, Kageyama was the one who broke the silence. "Are you upset that we lost?" He asked.  
>"Yeah," Hinata replied, staring straight forward.<br>"Me too."  
>"We worked so hard, and yet " The orange headed boy seemed close to tears. Suddenly, Kageyama moved to wrap his arms around Hinata. The action was very sudden, and caught Hinata off guard.<br>"Kageyama?" He exclaimed.  
>Kageyama jumped up, his face turning a bight crimson. "Stupid! I just don't like seeing you so sad I mean wipe that stupid depressed look off of your face before I-" Kageyama covered his hands with his face and let out a sigh of frustration. "Forget it!" He told the other boy, who was still staring at him in confusion. "Let's go home, it's getting late."<p>

As the two of them headed out of the locker room, Kageyama noticed something. Despite his attempts having been sloppy and short, the orange-haired boy walking besides him had seemed to cheer up. If only just a little bit. Hintata noticed Kagayama staring at him, and gave him a smile.

"Thanks."

"Idiot!" Kageyama blushed and looked away. "Next time, we'll win for sure."


End file.
